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epistle that embodied the felicitations of the 6th Corps,
and joined his artillery to that of the surrounding camps
in thundering for the birth of the Empire.
Few plebiscites have been more convincing than that
by which the people of France invited Napoleon to
assume Imperial dignity. There were naturally a few
intractables who, unlike the barrel-cooper's son, could
not associate a crown with their thoughts of a still
cherished Republic, but most of these surrendered in time
to purple tokens.
Such was Colonel Mouton, who ordered the ranks to
be silent when they broke into cheers for the newly
decreed title of Emperor of the French; his Jacobin
tendencies were soon quietened by the gift of a staff
appointment. But there was one pure genius whom
nothing could win over. The news reached him in
Vienna, where he replaced the original dedication of his
symphony, the 'Eroica', which had been to Napoleon,
by a single phrase in witness of the essential harmony
that was Beethoven: *To the memory of a great man.5
The next step was to create an aristocracy of the sword,
and in such a way that the military members of the old
and new systems would be brought together. This was
effected on May i9th by an order restoring the dignity
of Marshal of France, which had been abolished in the
sanguine days of 1793. Now, within a few hours of
the Empire's inauguration, by a few strokes of the pen
and additional trimmings, eighteen generals were raised
simultaneously to the Marshalate.
Four of these, Kellermann, Lef&bvre, Perignon, and
Serurier -were veterans given honorary title in order to
add a discreet touch of Republican salt to the grading
of the Empire. The active promotions numbered
Berthier (who, at fifty-one, was the oldest), Murat,
Moncey, Jourdan, Mass^na, Augereau, Bernadotte, Soult,
Brune, Lannes, Mortier, Ney (who was then thirty-five),
Davout (the youngest, aged thirty-four), and Bessieres.
This list was increased later on by the names of Victor,
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